The greenish eyed monster of envy
Is sucking the marrow of the nation
Be happy at the progress of others
And learn to live together in peace
Discarding self-profit partly
Help your neighbour heartly
The meaning of nation is not soil
It is ail the way filled with people
People should move together
Helping one another all the time
Castes and religions should behave
Like brothers and sisters smartly
Be envious only in studies
And competitive in trades
Do not indulge in unwanted tussles
And put an end to violent flare ups
Reach to all comers of the world
And promote domestic goods in trade
The people that cannot earn money
Do not deserve name and fame at all
The big tree that was the country
Should grow flowers of love and affection
Drenching its root system with sweat
Should produce the crops of plenty
The cuckoo of poesy should voice
From beneath the twigs and leaves
Sprouting patriotism in one and all
(Telugu : Gurazada Appa Rao)